MY RECALL TO CHINA

In his memorial to the government inviting me
to return, he could not have spoken of me in
higher terms than he did. So I girded myself
to go back once more to see what there was in
store for me. By this recall, I became Chang
Chi Tung's man as opposed to Li Hung Chang.
Before leaving for China this time, I took spe-
cial pains to see my two sons well provided for in
their education. Dr. E. W* Kellogg, my oldest
brother-in-law, was appointed their guardian.
Morrison Brown Yung, the older son, had just
succeeded in entering Yale, Sheffield Scientific,
and was able to look out for himself. Bartlett
G. Yung, the younger one, was still in the Hart-
ford High School preparing for college. I was
anxious to secure a good home for him before
leaving the country, as I did not wish to leave
him to shift for himself at his critical age. The
subject was mentioned to my friends, Mr. and
Mrs. Twichell. They at once came forward and
proposed to take Bartlett into their family as
one of its members, till he was ready to enter
college. This is only a single instance illus-
trative of the large-hearted and broad spirit
which has endeared them to their people both in
the Asylum Hill church and outside of it. I was
deeply affected by this act of self-denial and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